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The Hjt me of King Lew. 

No purpofc ofhis rcmoue. 

Kent . Hayle to thee noble maifter. 

Lear. Kow, male ft thou this jfliame thy paftime 3 

Toole. Ha ha; loolce he vveares creweil garters, 

Horfes are tide by the heeles, dugges and bcares 
Byrh necke, munkies bit h loynes 5 andmen 
Byt h legges, when a mans ouer lufty at legs, 

Then he weareS wooden neatherftockes. 

Lear* Whats he, that hath fo much thy place miftooke to fet 
thee here l 

Kent. It is both he and ihee, your fonne & daugter. 

Lear . No. Kent. Yes. 

Lear* No I fay, Kent. I fay yea- 

Lear. No no, they would not. Kent, Yes they haue. 

Lear. By luster I fweare no,they dtirft not do’t, 

They would not, could not do’t,ti$ worfe then murder, 

To doe vpon refpeeft fuch violent outrage, 

Refolueme with all modeft haft, w r hich way 
Thou may’ft deferue,or they purpofe this vfage. 

Coming from vs. 

Kent. My Lord, when at their home 
I did commend your highnes letters to them. 

Ere I was rifon from the place that {hewed 

My dutie kneeling, came there a reeking Poft, 

Stewd in his haft/halfe breathlej, panting forth 
From GoKoriiihxs- miftris, falutations, 

Deliuercd letters fpiteofintermiflion, 

Which prefently they read, on whofe contents 
They fummond vp then men, ftraigln tookehorfe. 
Commanded me to follow, and attend che leafure 
Oftheiranfwere, gaueme cold lookes, 

And meeting here the other tneflenger, 

Whofe welcome I perceau d had poyfond mine, 

Being the very fellow that of late 
Difplay'd fo faweily againft your Highnes, 

Hailing more man then wit about me drew* 

He raifed the houfe with loud and coward cries. 

Your fonne and daughter, found this trcfpas worth 
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This fhatne which here it fuffers. 

Z,'4r, O how this mother fwels vp toward my hart, 

Hifiorica paj/io downe thou diming lorrow, 

Thy element s below ,wheVe is this daughter 
Kent. With the Earle fir within, 

Lear. Follow me not, (lay there ? 

K night. Made you no more offece then whatyou lpeake of? 
Kent. No, how chance the King comes with fofmall a traine? 
Toole, And thou ha dll becne fet in the flockcs for that cyu citr- 
on, thou ha’dft well deferued it. 

Kent. Why foole? , t , , 

Foele. Wecle fet thee to fchoole to an Ant, to teach thee ther s 
no labouring in the wint. r, all that follow their nofes,are led by 
their eyes but blind men, and chefs not a nofe among a x oo.but 
tan ftnell’him thats ftincking, let goe thy hold when a great 
whecle runs down® a hill, leal! itbreakethy necke with oj ow- 
ing it, but the great one that goes vp the hill, let him draw tnee 
.after, when a wife mail gines thee better councell, giue meemine 
ao-aine I would haue none but knaucs follow it,finte a roole 
giuesit. 

That Sir that ferues for gaine. 

And followes but for forme : 

Will pa eke when it begin to raine. 

And leauc thee in the florme. 

But I will rarie, the foole will flay* 

And let the wile man flic : 

The knaue turnes foole thatruns away, 

The foole no knaue perdy. 

Kent. Where learnt you this foole? 

Toole. Notinthe ftockes. f 

Enter Lear ana Qlojter. 

Lear. Denietofpeake with mec,th’are fickc, th are 
They trauelcd hard to night, mearelultice, (weai y , 

I t^c Images of reuolt and flying off. 

Fetch mee a better anfvv ere. . , 

Ghfl. My deere Lord, you know the Aerie qualme of the 
Duke, how vnremoueable and fixthe lsinhis ovme 
Lear. Vengeance, death, nlague,confafion, what fiene 



